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tude : the visible workings of a higher Power in that solemn time,
no one shall ever argue from me.

The death of my beloved father altogether changed my mode
of life. From the strictest obedience, the narrowest confinement,
I passed at once into the greatest freedom; I enjoyed it lite a
sort of food from which one has long abstained. Formally I \ery
seldom spent two hours from home; now I very seldom lived a
day there. My friends, whom I had been allowed to visit only
by hurried snatches, wished now to have my company without
interruption, as I did to have theirs. I was often asked to dinner ;
at walks and pleasure-jaunts I never failed. But when once the
circle had been fairly run, I saw that the invaluable happiness of
liberty consisted, not in doing what one pleases and what circum-
stances may invite to, but in being able, without hinderance or
restraint, to do in the direct way what one regards as right and
proper; and, in this instance, I was old enough to reach a valu-
able truth, without smarting for my ignorance.

One pleasure I could not deny myself: it was, as soon as
might be, to renew and strengthen my connexion with the Herrn-<
hut Brethren. I hastened, accordingly, to-visit one of their estab-
lishments at no great distance: but here ^i^^^neans found
what I had been anticipating. I was frank eiougE <6 signify my
disappointment, which they tried to soften by alleging that the
present settlement was nothing to a full and fitly organised Com-
munity. This I did not take upon me to deny; yet in my thought,
the genuine spirit of the matter might have displayed itself in a
small body as well as in a great one.

One of their Bishops who was present, a personal disciple of
the Count, took considerable pains with me. He spoke English
perfectly, and as I too understood a little of it, he reckoned this
a token that we both belonged to one class. I, however, reckoned
nothing of the kind; his conversation did not in the least satisfy
me. He had been a cutler; was a native of Moravia: his mode
of thought still savoured of the artisan. With Herr Von L*, who
had been a Major in the French service, I got upon a better foot-
ing : yet I could never bring myself to the submissiveness he
showed to his superiors; nay I felt as if you had given me a box
on the ear, when I saw the Major's wife, and other women mor%
or less like ladies, take the Bishop's hand and kiss it. Mean-t
while a journey into Holland was proposed; which, however,
doubtless for my good, did not take place.